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The Tragedy of Othello 
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He (in goodtime) muft his Lciutenaat be. 

And I Sir (bleflc the marke) his Moorcihips Ancient. 

Red. By heauen I rather would haue bin hishangmah^ 

7<t^. But thcr's no remedy, • - 

Tisthecurfeoffcruice, t 
Prefer m ent goes by letter and affed ion j , 

Not by the olde gradation, where each fecond 
Stood heire to the firft : 

Now fir be iudge your felfej , 

Whether I, in any iuft tearme am a(fin*d ; , . 

to loue the Moore? i ' 

Rod. I would not follow ‘ '''‘y' , 

laj^. O fir, c jntent you, - v .r!- , 

I follow him to ferue my turAC vpon hirny ; ■ 

We cannot all be.m afters, nor all mafters’ ' '' y 

Cannot bemielyfbl!bwed,yibxifhkll inarlcc'- 
Many a dutious and knee-crooking khaae, 

That (doting on his owne obfequious bondage ) 

Wcares out his time much like his mafters Afle, ‘ - - 

For nought but prouehtier, atrd whehbee’Si&ldcaOikTdj: • '"‘ '-1 

WhipmeeUic'ihonefl?knauJsV ' 'y’*',’ --■'•‘'’y- ' ^ j'!.' 

Others there are, ■ -• jir. ; ;;{i sdr hiiH;.' 

Who crim’d m formas an 1 vaff^^eicTdittyj- v - y imil . riuF 
Keeps yet tlKir hcatrs, atcen hngy'difth'ejhreliics',y'' ^ -'n sj’ ri nor'i 

And throwing bdtdhew6‘s of fiVhice«n.thti^ Lpids ; ‘ ”5 ■ - -'srl i 

Doc Well thriue by ’em, ' •_ • 

And when they haue lin’d thtir coateSi’ • . ’ ' • •• ' r 

Doe th tmfclues homage, \ ‘ ■ 

rr‘llrkvi'/ac t .'i . j ^ 

A ^ L I • vr VT ^ 

Andfuchaoiiccos I profcfl'ejuyTi!fe;-.-'fof fiK 

It isas fare asyoiiare ‘ \ 

Were I the Moore, 1 would not be 
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But T will weare my heart vpon my fleeu^,, ■ • . . 

For Dawes to pccke^;, ^a. dTv . 1 

I am not what 1 am. . 

Rod. Whatafullfojiflt^d^csr^ 

Ifhe can carry’t tha»\|„^ , , - , . • 

74 ^. Call vp her fathet, ..; ,;^ , , 

Rowlehim, rrake after himjpoyfon lias (felig'h!:, yc 
Prodainae him in the ftreer, incenfe her Kinfmen, 

And tho he in a fertile climate dwell, , 

Plague him with flyes ; .tho th-c.hjsipy beioyh ; , 

Yet throw fuch changes of vexation out, . i : 

Asit may loofc fome colour. * =•,. i 

Rod. Herc’is. hjer fathers houfe, Tip c^l aloud.'’ 'i.' 
fag. Doe with like timerous accent, andclire ’ ' 

As when by night and negligence, th^^ic- f ' . -m-, 4> 

Is fpied in populous Cities. ,♦ ' 

; Rod.' What ho^B‘>’abantto,$doti]ot BrATfa^t}by% 

t lag. Awake,. what hp, 

Theiues, theeues, theeyes ; /.(yr.,, i A, I . ^ 

lioofce tbyour htaifevyjouEd^auglaf’er, and ybpf ~ 

Thecucs,thceues. • “ . . A ' -ino { ^ 

‘ ■oBrabsntio-4^<2^hv^a'^y.A^ ■ 

Tra. W hat is.t‘ho rea|biv of ihi^cerable fumdipTiS ? ' • 
Whatisrhematterthere?* ” '^-<^naxTr7 

Red. Signior. is all your family withih ? ■' ' ^ ’ 

lag. AreyourdooreslocKc? ^ 

"Sra. Why Wherefore, aske you this? A 

fag Sir y ou are robd^forffhatne piit gii ybuf%OWn'ea«'‘ ' • ’ ■ ’ 
Your heart is burft,youjha«^;loft halfc.yourfould^ fi or= 'r.- 

EuennoWjVery now,anddbiacke,^am.. ■' 

Is tupping your white Ewe; arife,arife, ‘ Fi' a 

Awake the fnorting Ckizens with thebeli, ' [' ’-i ! ‘ 

Or elfethe Diuell will make a Grahdfire of you, adfe I fay. '' . ' 1 

Rrei. What,haueyouloftyour wits'? 

Rod, Moll rcuerend Seignior, doe you know my voice ? 

Nod, what ajre you?, , ,, '■ n 

., .Rod, Mynameis-7J«affnV«», ‘ A 
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